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set before him. " You very good health,, gentlemen/*
he added,
" And yours, Mr. Millington," said Dr. Priestley.
" A very sad thing about Mr. Venner. His doctor, who
happens to be a friend of mine, believes that he must
be suffering from temporary loss of memory."
" Loss of memory!" exclaimed the proprietor in-
credulously. Then, recollecting himself. " 1 beg your
pardon, sir. The doctor should know, of course. But it
sounds very queer io me. Very queer indeed."
" Not having seen Mr. Venner, 1 can hardly judge
for myself," said Dr. Priestley negligently. " You knew
him fairly well, perhaps?"
" I can't say I knew him well, sir. I've only seen
him two or three times in my life, while Mr. Hinchliffe
was staying here. But I can't help wondering, You
see, sir, Mr. Hinchliffe used to talk to me a good bit in
the evenings. Usually it was in. this very corner of the
lounge, where we're silting now. I think he used to
find it a bit lonely at times, being by himself, and liked
to have somebody to exchange a word or two with, now
a*nd then,"
" Mr. Hinchliffe's conversation must have been in-
teresting," Dr. Priestley observed. " His occupation
must have given him the opportunity of seeing life from
a peculiar angle. *'
Mr. Millington glanced at his guest, as though not
quite sure of the sense in which this remark was to be
taken. " He'd seen life, all right, sir," ho replied*
" Some of his stories wouldn't bear repeating. I was
always afraid that somebody might come in and over-
hear them. A very pleasant gentleman, was Mr.
Hinchliffe, when he cared to be- But a bit of a rough
diamond, sir, if I may say so. He had his likes and
dislikes, and if he didn't like anybody or anything, he'd
say so, and there was no mistaking his meaning/*

